
The Tragedic 

Then'fierie expedition be my win»s, 
louCy Mcrcut te and Herald for a king* 

Come mufter inen,tny counfaile is my (hield* 

We rouftbe briefe,wbcn iraytorsbrauctheficld*, Exmu 

Lttter ^ueene Margaret fila, 

J^Mar^ So now profperitie begins to mellow,. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death ; 

Here in thefe confines flilie hauc 1 lutkt. 

To watch the waining of mine aduerfaries t 
A dire indu£fion ami witnede too, 

And will to France, hoping the confcquence 
Will proue as bitter,blacke,and tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wtecched Margaret, who comes here^ 

Enter the ^^eene,andthe Datchejfe ofTorhe. 

Sla- Ahmy yongPtinces,ah my tender babes! 

M)' vnblownc flowers,new appearing fweets, , 

If yet your gentle Csu'e* flic in the aite 
And be not fixt in doomc perpctuall. 

Holier about roe with youraierie wings. 

And hcare your mothers lamentation. 

^t Mar^ Houcr about her, fay that right for righc- 
Hath dimd your infant mornc.to aged night, 

Wilt thou O God, file fromfuch gentle lambcs,. 
And throw them in the intrailes of the wolfc : 

Wlicn didft thoufleepe, when fuch a deed was done ? 

Ou.Ma, When holy died, and my fweetfonne. 

“oi^tch. Blind light, dead life, poore mottall liuing ghoft, 
Woes feeane, worlds fhamc,graues due by lifevfurpt, 

Ilelt thy vnteft on Englands lawfull earth, 

Vnlawfully made drunke with innocents blood, 

^u. O tbattbottwooldft as wcliafFootda graue, . 

A s thou canft y eclda melancholy feaie, 

Then would I hide my bones, not reft them here : 

O who hath any cauCeso mouroebo* H 
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of Richard the third . 

Dfit, So many niiferies hauc craz’d my voice 
That my woe-wearied tongue is route & dumbe, 

Edward Plantagenct, why art thou dead i 

c^^ar. Ifauncient fotrow be moft reucreot, 

Giuc mine the benefit of fignoric, 

And let my woesftowne on the vpper hand,. 

Ifforrow can admit focietie. 

Tell ouer your woes againe by viewing mine ; 

1 had an Edward.till a Richard kiJd him; 

I had a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft an Fd ward,till a Richard kild hiroi^ 

Thou hadft a Richard,till a Richard kild him. 

D«. 1 had a Ricbardtoo,and thou didft kil him; 

I had a Rutland too, and thou holpft to lull him. 

^IMar^ Thou hadft a Clarence too, til Richard kild him* - 
From forth the kennellof »hy wombe hath crept, 

A hell.hpund that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That dogge that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worrie lambcs,and lap their gentle bloods. 

That foule defacer of Gods handy worke. 

Thy wombelet loofe,tochafcvsto outgraues,. 

O vpright,iuft,and ttuedifpofingGod, 

How do I thanke thee, that this carnall curre 
Praies on the ifliic of his mothers bodie, 

And roafccsher puc* fellow with others monc. 

Oi Harries wifc.inuroph not in my woes, . 

God witnefTe with me, 1 haue wept for thee, 

^IJidar, Bear with me,l am hufigry for rcuenge%- 
And DOW I cloie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward, he is dead, that ftabd my Edward, 

Thy orher Edward dead, to quit ray Edward, 

Yong Yorkc,he is but boote, becaufeboth they 
Match not the high petfeftion of iny Ioffe : 

Thy Clarence he is dead ,tbat kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke plaie. 

The adulterate Hafting$,Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray, . 
Vntimely fmothred in their duskie graues, ' 

Richatd.yctliues,hcls blackc intelligencer, 
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